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The Cross. 

Blest the; who seek, 

While in their youth, 

With spirit meet*, 

The way of truth. 
To them the Sacred Sriptures now display 
Christ as the only true and living way : 
His precious blood on Calvary was given 
To make t h$ni heirs of endless bliss in heaven. 
And e'en on earth the child of God can trace 
The glorious blessings of his Savior's grace. 

For them he bore 

His Father's frown ; 

For them be wore 

The thorny crown; 

Nailed to the cross, 

Endured its pain, 

That his life's loss 

Might be their gain. 

Then haste to choose 

Tbst better part, 

Nor even dare refuse 

The Lord your heart; 

Lest he declare 

"I know you not," 

Ami deep despair 

Forever be your lot. 

Now look to Jesus who on Calvary died. 

And trust on I Inn alone who there was crucified. 


The 1'rodlgal's Hot urn. 
"I will arise ami go to my father." After he 
had wandered a way from I lie parental home and 
had spent In* substance in win and riotous living, 
and began to he in want ami starvation which 
stared him in the lace. Then no doubt he longed 
for the old home of his father ; then his language 
was, I will arise mid go to the old home. So when 
a sinner comes to himself lie Mushes (or bis former 
frenzy; lie feels hiinnelf a child of the divine Father 
and an heir ol the elect, al, and looking with a 
strange disdain upon the linings that formerly 
trammeled him, he lifts heavenward his flashing 
eyes and says, there is my portion, and my home. 
Heaven and earth are now seen by him in their 
true relation: heaven the throne, earth the footstool; 
heaven the teeom pence, earth the probation. He 
has learned not to despise llie world nor to underval- 
ue its joys when they properly estimated, for he has 
Ik en taught at the feet of Jesus. A kind and hap- 
py man, he pities the world, not slanders 
it ; he could weep over the sin that has defiled its 
beauty ; or the cruel stars which tell of out 
rati'- and of wrong, With a rapturous gratitudt 
it gladens and enduring with faith's deep sub- 
mission its portion uf trial be stands in his lot un- 
til the end of his days, never forgetful of the bright- 
er wo>id beyond, ripening by thu privileges of the 
present into a mellow preparation lor the future, 
and then, like good old Simeon, his dying hi vat h a 
blessing, he departs in peace to heaven. It we look 
at the prodigal after he had yielded to the influence 
which had come down upon him from above we 
see in his penitence no humiliation is too low for 
hi in, n.i concealment nor extenuation is for a mo- 
ment entertained with the ex peotation, not ol son- 
ship, hut ol servitude and with a frank and sorrow- 
ful acknowledgement of sin he proposes to travel 
and cast himself at the feet of Ins lather. The pen- 
itential sorrow has .trampled out the pride and 
instead ol being prepared to diet ati 1 terms" he would 
submit cheerfully to the meanest lot and to the 
coldest welcome if only he may be permitted to 
reside in the old house ai home. This humility is 
characteristic ut all t'U ^ contrition, as pride was 
one ol the deadly sins by whieh our first parent* 
fell. And there is no room lor pride in any human 
heart, O bid your pride dei»art ; harbor it not, lor 
an instant tor it and thu carnal security which it 
engenders are the flatterers most successful snares I 
will arise and go to my father and will say unto 
him,f*thcrl have a in mid against heaven and in thy 
sight and am no more worthy to be called thy con 
muke me as one of thy hired servants and he arose 
and came to his father the eviU of his pride and de- 
fiance were the most he h*d to dread. But he has 
parted with these and we see him subdued and in 
earnest traveling homeward with a royal hope with- 
in his snul, as we follow him on his journey we can 
trace and sympathize with the minglings of feelings 


in his soul, then anxiety is busy and she project* 
her wonder into the nearing future and speculates 
upon the probabilities of his reception, (.hall I be 
spurned Iroin the doer or clasped to the heart or 
will there be added to all my sufferings the humil- 
ity ol rejected penitence. Will the father whose 
lifelong kin Iness I have so ungratefully repaid re- 
fuse to listen to my distress and leave me to reap 
in bitter harvest the consequences of my tolly. I 
am weary and sunken now only my limbs are sup 
ported by a trembling hope of welcome. Shall I 
be shut out at last and left to die on the threshold 
of the old home? These are no comfortable feelings 
but they are the servitude of the mind to which sin 
compels its victims, but he had a hope and we can 
easily imagine how during the whole of the storm 
tossed journey, hope would be the author of the 
soul but there is a name banished from the lips but 
not blotted from the hearts of that household it is 
of that absent son and brother who has forfeited 
his place in the circle who has disgraced the family 
name and broken the crown oi their pride, but for 
whom countless prayers arc made and over whom 
in the watching night, the big tears thickly fall 
day after day in that kind father's heart the 
memory of wrong dies out day after day the 
tide of low grows stronger and faster toward the 
erring one and the dream ol his return is cherished 
until it In ■cone's a habit to strain the eyes for his 
coming and because the eventide !h not broken by 
his remembered footsteps. The father's heartis pain- 
ed ami he gathers himself in his slumbers with a 
a sigh but when the prodigal eame to himself and 
and started on his journey toward the old home 
his father saw him when he was yet a great way 
off and had eomptssion and ran and fell on his 
mek and kissed him, he did not wait until theprod- 
igul had knocked at the door and been subjected 
to l ho servant's wonder he not only eaine to bim- 
sell but he came to his father and now they have 
meet the yearning father and the humbled child. 

The penitence was accepted, the prodigal a prod- 
igal no longer, renewed a haapiuess from which he 
had long been estranged. The joy spread from 
heart to heart and the h-uim* ring with music and 
festivity. But from this general satisfaction there 
appears to be one dissatisfaction, the elder son 
comes in, he has been out in the field and returns 
perhaps m the pticntual meal time from his honest 
industry and is astonished to perceive lighted win 
dows and to hear the sound of the harp and ot the 
tabrct swelling through the unaccustomed air. He 
marks and wonders at the unwonted festivity which 
has broken in upon the quiet of his home. When 
he hears the cause he is angry, jealous, upbraiding 
proof against the entreaties ol his father, and so in 
his ofle tided pride that he elicits from the father a 
declaration of the rightnes* of his conduct in the 
matter of the prodigal. The father eame out and 
entreated him. My son, why this unreasonable 
anger? Ot what hast thou to complain? Thou 
art ever with me and all I have is thine; hast thou 
not partaken ot my bounty and my counsels and 
been compassed with my love continually ? I had 
thought that thou loved me and that my presence 
was dearer to thee than a kid slaughtered (rom the 
fold for a separate revel with thy friends. Thou 
art ever with me, for thee there has been a con- 
stant fea*t, a never ceasing smile of welcome. Why 
grudge to thy brother an hour of gladness which 
thou hast realized for these many years. Thy 
brother has smiled to day in the light of his fath- 
er's countenance: that light has shone upon thee 
familiarly, and without a cloud. Thy brother has 
had shoes, a ring, a robe and a banquet. Alt 1 
have is thine, is thine eye eyil because I am good? 
Is it not lawful for me to do us I will with mine 
own ? I have willed to do this thing it was meet 
that we should be merry and be glad for this thy 
brother was dead and is alive again and was lost 
and is found. 


I will l« my father's house return 
In hopes lie will welcome me, 
Swift as the wind uiy feet shall run 
Till I that home shall see. 

Though I Imvi- wandered far away 
Against ray father's will, 
I soon shall see the day that he 
Will be my father still. 


Susan Sidle. 


East Coventry, Pa. 


Is Tobsccs Using Sinful t 

In No. 50 of last volume "A Rambler" makes a 
cut and thrust movement at those who write against 
the tobacco habit. His remarks are in a sneering 
sort of mood, characteristic of those who are wound- 
ed by a truth they are unable to resist by sound 
argument, and yet are unwilling to acknowledge 
its force and abandon the evil practice. As though 
ashamed of bis position, he says, "We do not want 
to defend it" etc.- He excuses it, which amounts 
to defense in fact. If there is no merit in it why 
does he excuse it. If it has merit why is he asham- 
ed to defend it squarely. He is a scholar, but 
evidently not posted ou the evils of tobacco using, 
or he is predjudiced in its favor, which can only 
be accounted for by supposing him to be under its 
pernicious influence. 

I had thought of writing a series of chapters and 
giving copious extracts from standard authorities 
but finding^ that it would require too much space, I 
concluded to write but one article and give an 
outline ot the matter involved in the question, "Is 
tobacco using sinful?" 

We either gather or scatter; build or pull down. 
Every act of our life is right or wrong; righteous 
or unrighteous ; holy or unholy ; for the Lord or 
against Him Will Bro. Rambler take a chew of 
tobacco for the Lord's sake, get drunk on it Tor 
God's sake and lead others into the habit for right- 
eousness sake? We need only the testimony of 
tobacco users themselves to prove the practice is 
unholy. A few years ago the writer discoursed 
on the evils ot the habit before a large audience. 
At the conclusion an invitation was given (or any 
one to give bis sentiments for or againsi, when un 
old user of the weed rose from his seat and stepped 
into the pulpit, trembling in every limb, the mus- 
cles of his lace all the while undergoing contortions 
painful to behold. He then, in the pa the tie senten- 
ces broken by emotions he was unable to control, 
exhorted all the young |ieiiple present to never 
"touch, taste nor handle the unclean thing." I 
have asked scores of tobacco userR to give soma 
justifiable reason for its continued or hahitual use. 
Not one has been able to do it; while all candid 
persons acknowledged it to bean evil and regretted 
their thraldom. I have before me the testimony 
of over forty eminent physicians who have K' T en 
special attention to the subject, all testifying ja 
the most unequivocal language that there is no 
good in it, but that it is productive of incalculable 
injury to the human race, financially, physically, 
mentally and morally. That it produces disease 
and death. That it blunts the intellect, depraves 
the moral sensibilities and leads to crime. Their 
conclusions have been reached by observations and 
experiments varied, extensive and overwhelmingly 
convincing. 

"Why spend ye your money for that which is 
not bread and your labor for that which a&tisfyeth 
not." 

Men indulge in the filthy, nauseating and degrad- 
ing habit and think it strange that their brethren 
take offense. "Give none offense neither to the 
Jews nor to the Gentiles, nor to the Church of 
God." 

If it is a necessity they have right to aak for- 
hea ranee. If not they are morally bound to aban- 
don the habit. 

Let us endeavor to be "the light of the world 
and the salt of the earth." 

If brother Rambler is not convinced that the 
habitual use of tobacco is sinful, let him eoine out 
and defend over bis real name and while I grant 
his scholarship and superior abilities as a writer, I 
will warrant him an entertainment worthy of hia 
talents. 

G. fi. Reploole. 
Udell, Iowa. 


Every day a little knowledge. One fact in a 
day. How small is one fact! Only one! Ten 
years pass by. Three thousand six hundred and 
fifty facts are not a small thing. 

The world deals good naturedly with good na- 
tured people, and we never knew a sulky misan- 
thropist who quarrelled with it, but it was be, not 
it. that was in the wrong. 


